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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and 
herbs, gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by 
Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, 
whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favor- 
ably in cases of gout, skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, 
etc. It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. 
Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of 
regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or 
stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for SPECIAL 
LAPIDAR mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. We also cannot highly 

ugh r d our table tea, Messenger of the Alps, to be used as a daily bever- 
age. Price: large box 95 cents, plus postage. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 











You have always wanted a Missal 


Now you can buy a beautiful Missal for only 60 cents. It is bound 
in flexible keratol, which wears better than leather. Red edges, with 
round corners; two silken place markers. The Ordinary of the Mass 
is printed in red and black. 526 pages. 

Besides the Mass for every Sunday and the principal Feasts, this 
Missal has 100 pages of popular prayers: devotions for Confession and 
Holy Communion, five Litanies, Rosary, etc. 

The price is only 60 cents. Send 6 dimes in a 3 cent envelope. 
Add 6 cents in stamps for postage. If you are not more than pleased 
with this Missal we shall gladly return your money. 


- SPECIAL PRICES TO SCHOOLS 
Address: Catechetical Guild, 551 University Ave., St. Paul, Minn. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 
Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 
Subscription Price, per year, $1.00. Foreign countries, $1.25. 
Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 


ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, Authorized July 17, 1918. 








The Saving Blood of the fram6 


(Explanation of Cover Design) 


When God deigned to show a special favor to His chosen 
people in the land of Egypt, He bade them sprinkle their door 
posts with the blood of an immolated lamb. The destroying 
angel, sent by the Most High to scourge all in the land of Egypt. 
by the death of the first-born, passed by the doors thus purpled 
with innocent blood. Its presence caused the destroying angel to 
sheathe his sword, and was an assurance of the delivery of the 
Hebrews from the captivity of their enemies. What better type 
could be found of the saving power of the Precious Blood of 
our Divine Redeemer? 


Isaias, in vision, saw the future Redeemer being led to death 
as an innocent lamb to slaughter, not opening His mouth. And 
when the time for the coming of the Redeemer had been ac- 
complished, the Divine Babe called, among His first adorers, 
shepherds with their sheep. John, the Precursor, pointed out 
Christ, at the beginning of His public ministry, as the “Lamb of 
God.” Holy Church in her sacred liturgy holds our Savior up to 
us again and again as the immolated Lamb, as the suffering Lamb, 
as the victorious Paschal Lamb. Her ministers bow low and strike 
their breasts in a threefold supplication as they pray at Holy 
Mass: “Lamb of God who takest away the sins of the world...” 


Again, they raise aloft the Adorable Lamb, emblem of salvation, 
before the eyes of each communicant. 


In this symbolic representation, the “Lamb that was slain” 
(Apoc. v. 6) stands on the mount of sacrifice, and from His 
riven heart gushes forth the saving Blood which descends in 
streams, watering the garden of the Church and refreshing thirst- 
ing souls (typified by the lambs). The date palm, a symbol of 
fruitfulness, typifies the fruitfulness of the Precious Blood in the 
Church of Christ. The eminence upon which the Lamb stands 
also symbolizes the altars of the Church. The monogram of 
Christ, formed by the combination of the Greek letters P and X, 
takes at the same time the form of the Cross upon which the 
Blood of Christ was shed for our Redemption. We are reminded, 
further, by the large white circle, of “the pure, holy and im- 
maculate Host” offered on the altar, which the priest raises aloft 
at Holy Communion with the words, “Behold the Lamb of God,” 
in which the Precious Blood is truly present, and from which 
graces radiate throughout the world. From the Precious Blood, 
all the sacraments and sacramentals derive their efficacy; from 
it, streams of grace descend upon the children of God. 








A FD 


see 
we 


PPM adc th es “a 
4 





OUR CREATOR, OUR REDEEMER, OUR SANCTIFIER 


“For God so loved the world, as to give His only-begotten 
Son; that whosoever believeth in Him, may not perish, but may 
have life everlasting. For God sent not His Son into the world, 
to judge the world, but that the world may be saved by Him” — 
(John iii. 16, 17). 

We are saved by “the Blood of Christ, who by the Holy 
Ghost offered Himself unspotted unto God... and therefore He 
is the Mediator of the New Testament” — (Heb. ix). 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation of 
the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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Seven Mysteries of the 
Precious Blood 


ESUS CHRIST... who hath loved us, and hath washed 

us from our sins in His own Blood, and hath made 
us a kingdom, and priests to God and His Father,” 
writes St. John the Apostle in the first chapter of 
the Apocalypse (verses 5 & 6). The love of Jesus 
Christ for mankind was so great that He wished 
to open for us the kingdom of His Father by means 
of His own Heart’s Blood! — In the Precious Blood 
of our Savior lie hidden seven mysteries which reveal the Divine 
earnestness with which our Redeemer desired to rescue our souls 
from the dominion of sin and Satan, in order to establish within 
them the peaceful, joyful and salutary reign of His love. 


1. God’s Tears 


The bloody drops which were pressed from the adorable Body 
of Jesus in the Garden of Olives were God's tears, shed through com- 
passion for sinners. When, on the last evening of His life, our Blessed 
Redeemer lay prostrate in prayer, He beheld before Him the entire 
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world, particularly the state of souls sunk in sin and consequently 
condemned to everlasting flames. So great was the sorrow which 
filled His Heart that it forced not only tears from His eyes, but 
blood from the pores of His sacred Body. These are the tears which 
not only the eyes but also the heart has shed. How great must be the 
value of a soul, if love, anguish and sadness over its loss would cause 
blood to burst from the pores of Christ’s adorable Body! Can there 
be a Christian soul which would neglect to trouble itself about its 
sanctification, since the Heart of our Lord and God suffered so 
immeasurably for it? 


2. The Savior’s Voice 


The Blood of Jesus is the voice of the Savior, by which His 
Heart cries to the Father for mercy on our souls. Aloysius, heir 
to the margrave crown, realizing the value of his soul, longed to 
become a religious in order to insure his salvation, but his father 
pitilessly and harshly refused his consent. The innocent youth prayed 
fervently that God would soften the heart of his father, and to make 
his prayer more effective, he added thereto the shedding of his noble 
blood. One day, having been again repulsed by his father, he went 
to his room and locked the door. The old Margrave followed his son 
secretly in order to see how he would behave himself. Through a 
crack in the door he saw Aloysius bare his shoulders, take a sharp 
scourge and strike himself so severely that the blood flowed in streams. 
This blood cried to God for grace for the father; it likewise cried 
to the heart of the father for the granting of his son’s most ardent 
desire. God and the father were moved! Aloysius was permitted to 
leave the world and enter the Jesuit Order, where, instead of an earthly 
crown, he won the imperishable crown of sanctity. 

There is, indeed, a voice in blood. St. Paul says that the voice 
of the Blood of Christ is more powerful than the blood of Abel. The 
blood of Abel cried to God and challenged His justice for the punish- 
ment of Cain; but Christ’s Blood cries for grace for mankind. Often 
during our Savior’s life, love wrung from His lips fervent and urgent 
petitions to His Father to have pity on sinful man, but on the last 
day of His life it drew all the Blood from His Heart and poured It 
forth before His Father, to support, as it were, with infinite efficacy, 
the power of His prayer and the violence of His desires. Almighty 
God could no longer resist. This voice and this prayer of the Blood 
of the Heart of His Son cause His justice to relent, so that instead of 
retribution, punishment and death, He offers to mankind a new and 
beautiful life, rich in grace and mercy. 
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3. Our Ransom 


The Blood of Christ is the purchase price of our souls. It is 
related that a negro in Africa was strongly addicted to drink. One 
day, finding himself without money wherewith to buy liquor, he went 
to the market and sold himself as a slave. Now, indeed, he had money 
and could drink, but he had become a slave and for the remainder 
of his life was to be condemned to hard work, meager fare, and in- 
human treatment. He could sell himself, but could never cet himself 
free. Behold an image of everyone in the state of mortal sin! Christ 
Himself says: “He that committeth sin is of the devil” (1 John, iii. 8) ; 
that is, a slave of the devil. Sin is like a heavy stone fastened to one’s 
neck; it drags one deeper and deeper into the abyss. It is like an 
iron chain with which the will is bound. It is at the same time an 
intoxication of the soul, which prevents man from judging or acting 
rationally. 

All mankind is bound by this sad slavery through original sin. 
By grievous actual sin, man sells his soul to still more painful servi- 
tude and bondage, the fearful end of which is eternal pain. Who 
will redeem him from sin? —The Lamb of God who taketh away 
the sins of the world! The Lamb is Christ, and the ransom is His 
Divine Blood, which He has shed for the forgiveness of sins. When 
a child, in holy baptism, is changed into a child of God, when a sinner 
contritely returns to God and in the confessional receives absolution 
from the priest, when a dying person, reconciled to God, passes into 
eternity, — all this is accomplished by the saving Blood of Jesus Christ. 


4. A Healing Strean 


The Blood of Christ is a healing bath for our sick souls. 
Persons weak and suffering, frequent expensive health resorts to re- 
gain their health. Sin is the poison, the sickness of the soul, which so 
deforms it that it becomes a horror to God. A saint once beheld in 
vision a soul corrupted by sin. The sight was so frightful that she 
believed she must die of terror. Is there no fountain of health for 
this evil? Not on earth nor in the mountains, — only in the Heart 
of the Savior! There is His Sacred Blood, which alone has the power 
to heal a soul and to cleanse it from the defilements of sin. His love 
urged Him to permit His Sacred Heart to be pierced, so that all the 
Blood might flow therefrom and that souls might be bathed in its 
healing flood and be restored to health. In both the sacraments of 
baptism and penance, this saving stream flows over the soul. 

St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi once beheld, in vision, how the Pre- 
cious Blood of Jesus trickled down from His Sacred Heart upon the 
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Sisters who were going to confession. So efficaciously did it cleanse 
their souls that they came forth from the confessional purified and 
resplendent. Every soul, after a good confession, thus becomes radiant- 
ly beautiful at the moment when the holy and sanctifying Blood of 
our Savior is applied to it. 


5. A Vivifying Remedy 


The Blood of Christ is a vivifying remedy for the soul, imparting 
supernatural strength. A priest was once asked to assist in another 
parish at the time of the Forty Hours’ Devotion. Many persons went 
to holy confession, but few confessed more than imperfections. The 
priest believed that they had not been sufficiently instructed, and 
questioned them about sins frequently committed. To his great edi- 
fication he learned that the unusual purity of heart in these souls 
was due to frequent Holy Communion. Our Divine Savior has said: 
“My Blood is drink indeed. He that drinketh My Blood hath ever- 
lasting life” (John vi. 55, 56). His Heart was the precious cluster 
of grapes from which the Blood which He gives to the faithful soul 
in Holy Communion was pressed in His bitter Passion and death. 
Let us partake again and again of this vivifying remedy, prepared for 
us by the Heart of Jesus. It will strengthen us against temptations 
to sin, and inspire us with resolute courage to live according to our 
holy Faith. 

6. A Sanctifying Rain 


The Blood of Christ is a mild rain, a precious dew, which pro- 
motes the growth of our soul. Holy Church tells us this in her liturgy 
on the Feast of the Precious Blood: — 


He who once, in righteous vengeance, Blest with this all-saving shower, 
Whelmed the world beneath the flood, Earth her beauty straight resumed; 


Once again in mercy cleansed it In the place of thorns and briars, 
With the stream of His own Blood, Myrtles sprang and roses bloomed; 
Coming from His throne on high Flowers surprised the desert waste, 
On the painful Cross to die. Wormwood lost its bitter taste. 


(Hymn for Matins.) 


Behold the mysterious power of the Blood of Christ! Now look 
out into the field of Holy Church, into the garden which Christ our 
Lord has undertaken to till. How many thousands of souls you will 
there see, blossoming like beautiful roses, who with their blood have 
given heroic testimony to God! The sun of suffering, indeed, burned 
deep into their heart and into their flesh, but it only caused the flower 
of fortitude to unfold more beautifully. Again, you see thousands, 
like snow white lilies, clothed with the fair garment of immaculate 














Tabernacle and Purgatory 71 


purity. The world, the flesh and the devil also tried to scorch them, 
but they stood unweakened, unbroken in the fresh fulness of the life 
of this angelic virtue. Numberless families exhale a fragrance like 
unto a beauteous garden of flowers, through the domestic virtues of 
obedience, filial love, conjugal fidelity, simplicity, peace, innocence, 
sympathy, industry and harmony, while perhaps in a neighbor’s home 
all is discord and discontent. What causes such beautiful virtues to 
thrive and blossom in the midst of a wicked world? It is the result 
of the sanctifying Blood of Christ being applied to souls. 


7. Our Pledge and Security 


Finally, the Blood of Christ is a pledge and security of the rich 
reward of our service to God. God needs no servants, it is true; He 
is sufficient in Himself. But out of love He invites all mankind to 
enter His service, that thereby He may make them happy for time 
and eternity. It was for this reason the Son of God came into the 
world, to make all men servants and children of His Father. As a 
reward He promises something so great and so glorious that it cannot 
be compared with the services we render. He promises everlasting 
life, a heavenly dwelling, where we shall see God face to face and 
enjoy unending peace, joy and blessedness. As a proof of the sin- 
cerity of His promise, the Son of God has given us a pledge, and 
this pledge is His own Precious Blood. When at the Last Supper 
He gave the apostles His Chalice to drink, He said expressly that 
the Blood in the chalice was the seal and the security of the contract 
of God with man: “This is My Blood of the New Testament, which 
shall be shed for many” ——. 24). 

With His own Blood, our Divine Savior has engraven on eternal 
tablets how precious to His Heart is the human soul. He loves it 
without measure, and has given the sevenfold power of His life-Blood 
as our ransom, to lead us to the blessed kingdom of God, the kingdom 
of His Heart. 





Gift for Subscription Renewals 


Have you renewed your subscription to ““Tabernacle and 
Purgatory" for the coming year? Those who do so from now 
until June 1, 1936 will receive an attractive booklet recounting 
in an interesting way a great variety of recent favors obtained 
from the Miraculous Infant Jesus of Prague. The booklet also 
contains an appropriate prayer for invoking the help of the Di- 
vine Infant. — We solicit the continued interest and support of 
our esteemed subscribers. 
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My Saturday for Priests 








Sel UR priests! What would life be without them! If 
Yi there were no priesthood, there would be no continu- 
ation of the adorable Sacrifice of the Mass, by which, 
through Jesus and with Jesus and in Jesus, we pay 
supreme homage to the Most High. If there were no 
priests, there would be no one to dispense the holy 
sacraments, to teach, to lead us on the path of salvation. Christ en- 
trusted His priests with the mission to go forth in His Name, to act 
by the tremendous power with which He had invested them. 

The priest gives Jesus to mankind, and thus participates in the 
power of the Heavenly Father Himself, who in His love for His 
rational creatures, gave them His only-begotten Son. The priest gen- 
erates Jesus Christ, produces Him, gives Him birth every day in his 
hands, as does the Heavenly Father eternally in His bosom. The priest 
gives Jesus to mankind as the repairer of the sins of the world, as the 
victim and holocaust to God. He immolates the spotless Lamb upon 
the altar, gives Him to us as the nourishment of our souls, thus aiding 
Christ to impart to souls the fruits of His sacred life and atoning 
death. How sublime is the office of the priest! 

Yet it is against these “other Christs” that the world today is 
raging. Russia has tortured, imprisoned and murdered God’s anointed. 
Spain has driven them from her country. Mexico has hung them on 
the tree boughs and riddled them with bullets. Germany is persecuting 
them in ways not generally known, and one of her famous war heroes 
on his seventieth birthday gave to German youths this message: “Chris- 
tianity is our greatest detriment to progress. We must rid ourselves of 
Christianity and of priests.” Cardinal von Faulhaber, that indomitable 
pillar of the Church, has been suffering the trials of a “second Athan- 
asius.” In this hour of trial for those who bear the indelible sacerdotal 
mark upon their soul, Divine Providence is bringing consolation, a 
comfort purely spiritual, and consequently incomparably effective. A 
devout priest of Germany has conceived the idea of inviting the re- 
ligious and the faithful throughout the world to offer up prayers, good 
works and sacrifices for God’s priests. He would have a holy crusade 
organized, not only to support those priests who are enduring perse- 
cution, but likewise for the intention of those valiant missionaries who 
are enduring the tropical sun and the arctic’s cold. He would have 
countless petitions offered to God for holy priests in every land and 
clime, for never was holiness more necescary than at the present 
time. 
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The Practice 


When the Sovereign Pontiff was consulted about the project, he 
answered most enthusiastically: “God in heaven and We on earth 
desire nothing more ardently than prayer and sacrifice for priests... 
Let us pray to God that He send us holy priests! If we have them, 
all else will fol- 
low; but if they 
are wanting, noth- 
ing else will be of 
any avail.” 

In practice, this 
spiritual crusade 
for the benefit of 
God’s priests _is 
very simple and 
very easy, but its 
efficacy is inex- 
pressibly great. It 
is this: To offer 
up on the Satur- 
day after the first 
Friday of the 
month, your Holy 
Mass, Holy Com- 
| munion, your 
prayers, works, 
joys, sacrifices 
and _ sufferings, 
through the hands 
of Mary, Queen 
of the apostles and 
Mediatrix of 





Hail, Jesus, elevated in the Sacred Host 
as once raised aloft on Calvary. grace for the 
, 


sanctification of all priests and candidates for the priesthood through- 
out the world. If it is impossible for you to assist at Holy Mass or 
receive Holy Communion on this Saturday, offer it up the Friday 
before or the Sunday after. There is nothing new for you. to do; 
there is no society, no confraternity to join, no new devotion to be 
practiced; only this, to offer everything on this Saturday for the sanc- 
tification of priests. Like the Sacred Heart Friday, the practice of 
devoting this one Saturday of the month for the intentions of God's 
prie:ts is to be something entirely Catholic, for all the Catholics 














74 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 


of the whole world. Whoever can and wishes to do more may offer 
for priests his good works of every Saturday. The more graces of 
self-sanctification obtained for the priests on Saturday, the more graces 
of sanctity will they be able to dispense to the faithful on Sunday. 
Today, as well as in years past, there are fervent souls among the 
laity as well as among religious, who feel drawn to offer their entire 
life for the sanctification of priests. 


Priest and People 


“Dear Catholics,” writes the priest who is popularizing this prac- 
tice, “we priests are here entirely for you! We gladly sacrifice our- 
selves for you! Nothing shall be too much, nothing too difficult for 
your sakes. But our task is too great, our office too holy and our 
dignity too sublime to accomplish it alone. Catholic people! We 
priests need your prayers and your assistance to be for you good and 
holy priests as our Divine Master requires of us. Many, very many, 
pray and offer sacrifices for us. We experience this in a very sensible 
manner. When hardened hearts unexpectedly open their souls to Di- 
vine grace, how forcibly we feel: “This was not my work; someone, 
somewhere, in quiet prayer and sacrifice, has snatched this soul from 
Satan.’ The same is often experienced with interior or exterior diff- 
culties, which suddenly vanish like the mist before the sun. — Yes, 
by many and many are prayers and sacrifices offered for us priests 
at present, in convents as also by people in the world; by individual, 
wholly apostolic-minded souls; by entire societies and congregations; 
even by entire religious associations of a late date. But even this does 
not suffice. We all, without exception, need this spirit of assisting 
priests. Souls afire with the apostolic fervor of a St. Paul, fashioned 
in strong and firm molds, cannot but become a source of good for all 
Catholic people, to their own great benefit, and for the drawing down 
of unsuspected blessings upon the entire Catholic Church.” 

“The priests are the salt of the earth. To them the Divine Savior 
has entrusted His entire work of Redemption, the weal and woe of 
His Holy Church, the salvation of the world. Therefore, a holy, a 
passionate love for God and for souls must fill the breast of a priest. 
Today our Savior is so far distant in the life of so many people — 
more than nineteen hundred years. The priest must give the Savior 
back to them, must make it clear to them that they can find happiness, 
true happiness, only in Him; for ‘there is no salvation in any other’ 
(Acts iv. 12). 

“But only he who burns can enkindle, so the priest can never 
burn too much with love for his Savior. And if he burn, how much 
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blessing does he not draw upon thousands and thousands, often into 
the distant centuries. Witness a holy Cure of Ars, a St. Vincent de 
Paul, a St. Ignatius Loyola, a St. John Bosco, a Pius X! And from 
how much adversity would not the world have been spared if all priests 
at all times had remained at the height of their holy calling. Several 
years ago the writer of these lines was in Holland, and one afternoon 
made a trip from Amsterdam to Volendam. There he learned that 
the towns and villages through which he passed were entirely isolated 
from each other, like so many islands, with regard to religion: this 
one entirely Catholic, the next one entirely Calvinistic, a third entirely 
Catholic, and so on. How did this happen? He received the answer 
that at the time of Calvin some priests had accepted the new doctrine, 
and with them the entire town or village had fallen into heresy. For 
four centuries, what an immense number of souls lost to the Church! 

“No one knows better than we priests ourselves that Holy Orders 
has not removed from us the hard struggle after the ideal of virtue. 
To acknowledge this is no humiliation or degradation of the priest- 
hood; it is, on the contrary, a petition for help.” 


Prayer for My Pastor and All Priests 


Divine Savior Jesus Christ, who hast entrusted the weal and woe 
of Thy holy Church to priests, with all the fervor of my heart I 
recommend to Thee the wants of my pastor and of all priests. Enrich 
them more and more with true priestly sanctity. Give them generous, 
all-embracing, apostolic hearts, full of love for Thee and for all Thy 
souls, so that they, being themselves sanctified in Thee, may sanctify 
us who are confided to their care and may lead us safely to heaven. 
Bestow upon them in rich abundance all Thy priestly graces. Let 
them ever give us a glowing example of love and fidelity toward Holy 
Mother Church, toward the Pope and bishops, and grant that by word 
and example they may shine as models of every virtue. 

Most loving Jesus, bless all their priestly labors and sacrifices! 
Bless all their prayers and words at the altar and in the confessional, 
in the pulpit and in school, in confraternities and at the bedside of 
the sick. Protect and preserve them in all dangers from within and 
from without. 

Divine Savior, give to Thy Church priests who abound in true 
holiness. Call many good boys and young men to the priestly and 
religious state. Aid and sanctify all those who are to become Thy 
priests. — And to the souls of departed priests grant everlasting rest. 

But to me give a true spirit of faith and humble obedience, in 
order that in my pastor I may ever behold the representative of God 
and willingly follow all his instructions. Amen. 

Heart of Jesus, increase the number of priests in Thy Church! 

(Indulgence of 100 days.) 
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Taken at Her Word 


T. JOHN BOSCO one day went to visit a countess and her 
four children. The good lady, having heard of the 
sanctity and the spirit of prophecy of the Servant of 
God, begged him to tell her the future of her little 
sons. — ‘‘My good lady,” replied the saint, ‘“‘the future, 
God alone knows.’’ — ‘I understand; but do tell us 
something, at least in the form of a wish,’”’ urged the 

countess. — ‘Very well then... This child shall be a famous general; 

this one, like his father, a great statesman; and this, a celebrated 
doctor.” 

The countess, overjoyed at the thought of such bright prospects, 
encouraged her children, saying: ‘“‘O my sons, you will not be the 
first of our family to occupy such eminent positions in society.” 

The fourth child was standing in front of Don Bosco, waiting to 
be told what his lot would be. The saint had laid his hand on the 
boy’s head and was looking at him lovingly. — ‘“‘And this one, Rever- 
end Father, — what will he be?’’ asked the mother eagerly. 

“I fear the Lady Countess will not be pleased to hear what I 
have to say about this child.’’ 

On being urged by the countess to tell, the saint replied: ‘“‘Very 
well, then, we shall make of him an excellent, a very holy priest.’ 

The noble lady turned pale, and although she was a good Chris- 
tian, she had never been able to convince herself of the danger of 
those who are great in the eyes of the world. Pressing her little 
boy to her heart, as if to protect him from some unjust accusation, 
and beside herself with emotion, she exclaimed: ‘‘My son a priest! 
I would prefer to see him dead. Rather than to see him a priest, I 
would beg God to take his life.” 

Don Bosco, surprised at such an outbreak, which so grievously 
insulted the dignity of the priesthood, rose to go. The countess, 
scarcely knowing what she was doing, said to him: ‘“‘Why do you leave?” 

“IT do not believe,’’ replied the saint, ‘‘that you care to have 
anything further to do with me, for you have scorned the most noble 
state there is on this earth, and I am certain that God will hear 
your insolent supplication.’’ 

The next day the countess called on Don Bosco and begged his 
pardon, explaining that if her son were to become a priest the family 
would suffer serious losses, but that she would not wish to oppose 
the will of God. With deep seriousness the saint replied: ‘“‘My good 
woman, you have scorned the greatest gift that God could bestow 
upon a family — that of calling a son to the most sublime of all 
vocations. Is it a dishonor to be called to the service of God? I will 
pray for you, but God has taken your word, though scarcely uttered.’’ 
The poor woman returned to her home, heart-broken. 

Some months later a relative of the countess went to Don Bosco 
and begged him to come to the palace to bless the child, who was 
seriously ill. Don Bosco excused himself, but the next day the count- 
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ess herself came with several other persons to ask this favor. The 
most skilled physicians of the city had held a consultation and pro- 
nounced the child’s illness incurable and of a nature entirely unknown. 
Don Bosco finally consented and went to the palace. As soon as he 
entered the sick room, the child, looking at him lovingly, took his hand 
and kissed it. Gazing first at his mother, then at Don Bosco, and 
making an effort to sit up, he said: ‘‘Mamma, do you remember? 
Don Bosco told us... and you... and you... you said... and now our 
Lord is taking me with Him.” 

“My dear child,”’ said the lady, weeping, ‘‘I said it because I love 
you and could not bear to give you up.” 

The saint, moved with emotion, wept with the grief-stricken 
mother. He blessed the child, but God had ordained swift retribution 
from the worldly mother... A few days later the little count lay 
a corpse. : 





Unsuspected Zeal 


” WAS a dismal night in late autumn. Though the 
hour was advanced, a group of working men still 
cat about the table in an English inn near Dublin, 
enjoying their glass of wine. Outside, the rain came 
dewn in torrents, and from time to time the wind 
drove it with blinding force against the window-panes. 
“A fierce night, to be sure!” exclaimed one of the men. “It’s lucky 
we are to be under shelter! I say, Mr. W...” — addressing the inn- 
keeper — “you'll have to keep us here tonight! No dog would ven- 
ture out in such a storm!” 

The inn-keeper, usually very jovial, scemed strangely downcast 
tonight, and had scarcely a word to say. ‘“What’s the matter, old 
fellow?” taunted the guests. “Did your best friend die? Or did you 
lose your money bags? — Come, tell us what’s wrong.” After much 
coaxing, the host admitted he was anxious about a man who was ill 
in a room upstairs. “To think he had to choose this place to get 
sick in, and what’s more, that he’s a Catholic! He came last night, a 
stranger, asking for lodging, and of course I couldn’t refuse. But 
this morning he was too sick to get up, and begged me to call a 
doctor and a priest.” 

“A priest!” echoed the workmen. “And did you call one?” 

“I called one, indeed, but it wasn’t so simple as you think. At 
first I was tempted to pay no heed to his wish, but then I thought, 
perhaps the poor fellow will die and it would be heartless to deny 
his last request. So I made inquiries, but was unable to locate a 
priest, and no one around here could tell me where to find one. At 
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last the stranger himself suggested that I send word to the Archbishop 
of Dublin and ask him to have a priest come at once to a person 
dangerously ill. The idea was repugnant to me — but I couldn’t re- 
fuse the poor, helpless stranger.” 

“And did the Archbishop send a priest?” someone asked. 

“Certainly! He arrived just a half hour ahead of you, and is 
still at the stranger’s bedside.” 

They sprang to their feet, exclaiming: “What, a priest in the 
house and you didn’t tell us!” 

“You’re not afraid of him, I hope!” returned the inn-keeper, with 
stinging sarcasm. 

“Afraid! No! Just curious to have a look at him!” 

“Well, your curiosity will soon be satisfied, for he ought to be 
coming down any minute. As for his looks, he’s no different than 
other people; — just an old, gray-haired man, a little stooped with 
the years. He was so rain-soaked and spattered with mud when he 
arrived, I wanted him to warm himself and dry his clothes before 
going upstairs. But he thanked me and said he wished to go to the 
sick man at once —that his own condition did not matter... That’s 
a fine spirit of sacrifice and self-forgetfulness, I said to myself; I 
wonder where we'd find it among our English clergymen.” 

A slow, heavy step was heard descending the stairs, and a moment 
later the faithful shepherd of souls was at the door. “Come in and 
warm yourself, Your Reverence,” invited the landlord. The others 
rose and repeated the invitation. In spite of their antagonism toward 
“popishness,” as they contemptuously termed Catholicism, the venerable 
appearance of the priest commanded their respect and they were won 
by his kindliness of manner. 

“I thank you, my good friends,” said the Father, accepting the 
chair offered him beside the cheery fire. “I do believe a little warm- 
ing will not harm me.” 

The host offered a steaming bowl of broth, and was cordially 
thanked for his hospitality. Soon an animated conversation was in 
progress. One of the men remarked to the priest that it was not right 
for the Archbishop to send an old man like him out on such a night, — 
that doubtless he himself would not have ventured outside the door if 
ten sick people had called for him, and was now comfortably at home, 
drinking punch with his canons. 

“Do you think so?” rejoined the priest, a smile playing about 
his lips. 

“That’s what every one says, Your Reverence. Your bishops 
and archbishops live in grand style, but when there’s work to be done, 
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it’s you priests that have to do it.” 

“You are mistaken, my friends,” was the mild but firm reply. 
“I can assure you that the Archbishop himself would not hesitate to 
go to the poorest sick person, regardless of distance or weather.” His 
listeners, however, were not convinced, and made no secret of their 
sentiments. 

When the priest rose to go, the inn-keeper handed him the register, 
asking him to leave his name and address, in case the sick man should 
want him again. To the astonishment of all, he wrote in large clear 
letters: Paul Cullen,* Cardinal Archbishop of Dublin. “You see,” he 
said, with a smile, “one must not believe everything one hears, without 
investigating whether it really be true.” Profuse apologies were 
offered, and the inn-keeper insisted upon accompanying the venerable 
Cardinal to his home. He begged for a further interview, which the 
Cardinal readily granted, and it was not long before the inn-keeper 
became a fervent Catholic, so deeply was he impressed by the noble 
example of this prince of the Church. 


*Cardinal Cullen was born in Prospect, Ireland in 1803 and died in Dublin in 1878. 





Perhaps God is Calling You 





ILL your life be spent amid the turmoil of 
the world or is God perhaps calling you to 
the tranquil, prayerful life of a Benedictine 
Lay-brother? It is a happy life of work 
and prayer. The Benedictine Brother, like 
a St. Joseph in the humble workshop at 
Nazareth, glorifies God by the work of his 
hands in the house, fields, garden, or by 
the practice of the various useful trades 
(tailor, shoemaker, printer, bookbinder, 

mechanic); and sanctifies his soul by a life of prayer and 

obedience. 
If you find in your heart a longing to devote yourself in a 
special manner to the service of God, write for information to the 


Rev. Brother Instructor, Conception, Mo. 








DO YOU KNOW THE CHURCH? — The article on pages 82-84 is an 
excerpt from our booklet entitled as above (Part I). This booklet, to- 
gether with its sequel (Part II) furnishes excellent matter for a better 
knowledge of the Church. Each booklet, 5¢. Postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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A Sailor’s Confidence in Good St. Anne 


BOUT the middle of August, 1846, a rider left a market 

town in the Department of Morbihan in Brittany and 
turned his horse toward the shrine of St. Anne. The 
air was sultry. Storm clouds gathered, and before 
long the rider was overtaken by a violent thunder 
storm. The rain fell in torrents. Wrapped in his 
mantle, facing the blinding storm, the man could only 
with great difficulty control his frightened horse, which at each clap 
of thunder reared in terror. Suddenly he spied a man leaning against 
an oak tree by the wayside, smoking his pipe with a calm indifference 
strangely out of harmony with the violence of the raging elements. 
It was not difficult to judge, by his calloused hands, his tanned face 
and sun-burned neck, as well as by his unshaken calmness, that he 
was a sailor. The rider, terrified at the danger which threatened the 
man, cried out: “Get away from that tree! You may be struck by 
lightning at any moment!” 

Even as he spoke, a flash of lightning struck a tree near-by, 
rending it from top to bottom with a terrific crash. ‘‘There, you see!’’ 
exclaimed the rider. 

Without blinking, the sailor looked at the charred chips of wood 
strewn about him. Then with a hasty movement of his hand he 
touched the brim of his hat, saying: ‘I thank you for your advicc, 
but as long as I wear this I fear no ill.’ 

The rider looked closer and noticed a miraculous leaden image 
of the Blessed Virgin, old and worn, sewed to the rim of the hat. 
“That,” explained the sailor, seriously, “is an image of the Blessed 
Virgin which has touched the relic of good St. Anne, the patroness 
of our country. Guarded by these heavenly protectors, whose help 
I have more than once experienced, I fear no ill.” 

The deep faith of this simple, serious man edified the rider and 
he was anxious to learn more of his story. ‘‘Are you going to Saint 
Anne’s?” he asked. 

“Yes, sir,’”’ was the response, “I do so after each of my voyages. 
This wi'l be my forty-third pilgrimage.” 

The horseman invited the sailor to ride behind him on his horse, as 
he, too, was going to St. Anne’s, but the sailor declined, saying his 
vow required him to go on foot. He promised however, to walk beside 
him if he rode slowly and to tell the story of his miraculous image. 

The storm having abated, they continued on their way, and the 
sailor related, in his simple, candid manner: ‘‘My father, too, was a 
sailor, and he, like so many of our calling, lies buried in the depths 
of the sea. I was fifteen years old at the time of his death, and to 
support my mother I went to sea as a cabin-boy. Before my depar- 
ture, my pious mother took me to Saint Anne d’Auray, where she gave 
me this image and induced me to make a vow to undertake a pilgrim- 
age to this place after every safe voyage, so that I might always be 
astured of the protection of the good Saint and her most holy Mother.’” 
“And you have kept you promise?” 
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“Faithfully, to this hour. And I can truthfully say that ever 
since I have worn this holy image with faith and confidence I have 
escaped many dangers. Twice I was almost miraculously rescued 
from ship-wreck, and my son, who did as I did, was also protected 
by the Blessed Virgin and good St. Anne. The other, alas!...” The 
sailor hesitated, then continued sadly: “I had two sons, and prom- 
ising young lads they were. I cultivated in both of them a pious 
devotion to St. Anne and had them make the same vow which binds 
me. The younger has remained faithful, and the protection of the 
Saints has never failed him. But the other — unfortunately he made 
the acquaintance of freethinkers and through their false represen- 
tations became unfaithful to his duties. He embarked with me on 
a voyage, but without having first invoked the good St. Anne. I 
urged him to do so, telling him how much he needed her protection, 
but he only laughed contemptuously. Alas! scarcely had we reached 
the high seas when I heard a terrified cry: ‘A man overboard!’ The . 
life-boats were ready immediately to render assistance, but in vain. 
My boy had vanished forever.’’ 

When the travelers‘reached their destination, the rider urged 
the sailor to take breakfast with him, but the latter declined, saying: 
“I thank you kindly, my good friend, but again I must refuse, for I 
have vowed to fast and this time I have need of the protection of 
good St. Anne more than ever. I am about to embark on a voyage 
of which I am very fearful.” 

“Why? Is your ship not in good condition?” 

“Perfect! A handsome, three-mast vessel, fresh from the hands 
of the builders.” 

“What, then, do you fear?”’ 

“The owner of the ship believes neither in heaven nor hell, and 
instead of giving her a respectable name he has given her one which, 
as sure as I live, was never found in a Christian calendar... I tell 
you, St. Anne will never protect such a ship as that!” 

With friendly words they parted after having made their devotions 
at the shrine. Some months later, the rider, who had long forgotten 
about the sailor, chanced to be in a large port on the western coast 
of France. There was great consternation over a new, three-mast ves- 
sel which had gone down in sight of the harbor, just as it was about 
to finish its first voyage. The strange name of the ship awakened 
memories in the soul of the rider, and he thought of the sailor and 
his dark forebodings. On inquiry he learned that all on board the 
ship had been drowned except the pilot and an old sailor, who was 
called the ‘‘man with the miraculous image,” because of a relic which 
he always wore on his person. 

The old sailor of Britanny died peacefully on land after having 
thrice been caved from shipwreck. He died as he had lived, with a 
good conscience and the conviction that he had always been faithful 
to duty. On the eve of his death he gave the precious image to his 
son, exhorting him to live honestly and adhere to his Faith, to treasure 
this pious relic, and ever to p!ace his trust in the intercession of good 
St. Anne and the Blessed Virgin Mary. 














Do You Know the Church? 


(Continued ) 


ROM all this, we see clearly that although Christ has 
returned to heaven, He has not abandoned His Church 
but has been pleased to remain mystically with her, 
carrying on, through His apostles as His chosen in- 
struments, His threefold Teaching, Priestly and Pastor- 
al office to the end of time. In union with St. Peter, 
their visible head, the apostles were to traverse the 
earth preaching, dispensing grace, ordaining and becoming ‘fishers 
of men,” in order to bring all men to share in the benefits of truth, 
grace, and salvation through Christ. They were to unite them to 
Jesus Himself in oneness of life, and to join them together into one 
great and glorious mystical body, of which Christ Himself is the 
invisible Head. 

Such was the duty imposed by Christ on His apostles. But the 
apostles were mortal, and died, one after another, during the first 
century of Christianity, while the threefold office of teacher, priest 
and pastor committed to them by Christ should endure to the end of 
time. Hence, it is clear that when the Divine Founder of the Church 
imparted this threefold power to His apostles in order to perpetuate 
His work and His Church, He meant not only the twelve standing 
then and there in His presence. His Divine gaze extended to all their 
lawful successors in the hierarchy, the popes, bishops and priests, to 
the end of the world, as if they all stood in His presence when He 
spoke. In this sense it was that He said to them all, “Behold, I am 
with you all days, even to the consummation of the world’ (Matt. 
xxviii. 20). 

The apostles, therefore, and their lawful successors are the persons 
to whom Christ entrusted the duty of forming in His name, among 
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all nations, and in all ages, a spiritual society; or rather, of extending 
and strengthening the original society established by Himself. 

This spiritual society, consisting originally of the apostles, dis- 
ciples, and a few devout believers, became, like the mustard seed of 
the parable, a great tree, whose branches are spread over the whole 
earth. And this is the universal, the Catholic Church, in which Christ 
perpetuates forever His work of salvation, and applies to each indi- 
vidual soul, His truth, His saving grace, His redeeming sacrifice, all 
His merits as God-man, from His birth to His death, — these are the 
glorious treasures of this society, the riches in which each member, 
who has been duly admitted by baptism, has a right to participate. 

If the Church were only an association of persons holding the 
same tenets, and differing in no way from any other human society, 
it would not be the mystical body of Christians united to Christ. 
But the “Church” embraces not only the visible body, that is, the 
laity of all nations with their ecclesiastical superiors, but also the 
invisible spirit and life; namely, Jesus Christ, her visible Head, with 
all His merits and the merits of all His saints; the treasures of truth 
and grace and holiness, as well as supernatural guidance. It thus 
becomes a sublime mystery of faith; hence the Christian can truth- 
fully say, “I believe in one, holy, Catholic Church.” 

_ As Jesus Christ is true God and true man, a person both human 
and Divine, so likewise this His Church is a society both human and 
Divine. For the Church is an institution consisting of men, but pos- 
sessing the abiding presence of Jesus Christ and the continual assist- 
ance of the Holy Ghost. The Divine element appears in her inde- 
structible existence throughout all ages; in her unchanging and in- 

fallible teaching of Divine truth; in her uninterrupted 


The Church, dispensation of God’s grace, by which innumerable 
a Society both souls attain holiness; and in the countless miracles 
Human marking her career throughout the world. 
and Divine 


The human element of the Church appears in 
the weaknesses and shortcomings of many of her children, especially 
in the scandals and sins committed by her unworthy members. Christ 
foretold that scandals would come and He tolerated Judas among 
His apostles as an example and a warning. But even this will not 
prevent the Church from accomplishing her Divine mission. In spite 
of sin and scandal, in spite of the law of death and decay overruling 
all things human, the Church continues forever in her constitution 
and in her sacred ministry of grace and truth. This is another proof 
of the Divine element within her. 

According to His promise, Christ is always with His Church, 
teaches, gives grace and rules through her; and she shares with Him 
the hatred of hell and the opposition and persecution of the world, 
but she is also destined to share His eternal glory in heaven. 

Now, as Jesus Christ lives in His Church, we would naturally 
expect the life of the Church to reproduce or reflect the life of Jesus 
Christ Himself. And such, indeed, it does. The life of our Divine 
Redeemer on earth was one of continued struggle and suffering. The 
same is true of His Church, and herein lies a powerful and undeniable 
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proof that she is His—-the one and only true Church. And just 
. as Christ, in the midst of opposition, persecution and suffering, con- 
stantly manifested His glorious Divinity, completed His work, and 
triumphed over death and hell, so does the Church exhibit to us, in 
the midst of persecution, conflict and martyrdom, the triumph of 
truth and grace over the powers of earth and hell. 

Let us now see how the apostles carried out their Divine com- 
mission. After Jesus had ascended into heaven, Peter and his com- 
panions returned to Jerusalem, meditating on the last words of Jesus, 
“But you shall receive the power of the Holy Ghost coming upon you; 
and you shall be witnesses unto Me in Jerusalem, and in all Judea 
and Samaria, and even to the uttermost parts of the earth’’ (Acts i. 8). 
That they, poor men, destitute of learning, science, money, and in- 
fluence, should preach the Gospel to the whole world, offer to the 
veneration of the Jews and pagans the Cross on which their Master 
had lately breathed His last, surely seemed a most impossible task — 
so much the more, as the powers of the world would not spare the 
disciples any more than thy had spared their Divine Master. But 
they trusted in Jesus, and in the Holy Spirit, who was, as He promised, 
to teach them all things. And Jesus would never abandon His envoys; 
He would transform them into His other self by endowing them with 
the Holy Ghost; ‘“‘not many days hence” (Acts i. 5), was His promise. 
Wherefore, they retired to the Supper Room to prepare themselves 
by seclusion and prayer whilst awaiting the coming of the Holy 
Ghost. 

The great day of Pentecost dawned, on which the Israelites cele- 
brated the promulgation of the law on Mount Sinai. Multitudes of 
Jews from every region filled the Holy City. Jesus chose that day 
to reveal His Church to the nations of the earth and inaugurate the 
New Law. 

The apostles and disciples, assembled in the Supper Room as 
commanded by Christ, ‘“‘were persevering with one mind in prayer 
with the women and with Mary, the Mother of Jesus’’ (Acts i. 14). 

The Church Suddenly there came a sound from heaven as of a 
i mighty, rushing wind which filled the whole house; 

Revealed and a cleft tongue like a burning flame appeared over 
the head of each. All were filled with the Holy Ghost and began to 
speak in divers tongues (Acts ii. 2-4). The apostles were instantane- 
ously transformed and made new men. Filled with celestial strength 
and inflamed with Divine fire, they proclaimed the greatness of God, 
and the Divinity of Jesus Christ. Soon they were surrounded by a 
great multitude, who listened to them in amazement. Peter, the chief 
of the apostles, addressed them with such supernatural and convincing 
power that three thousand were converted. This number was increased 
soon after by the addition of five thousand more, when St. Peter 
healed the lame man at the Temple gate called the Beautiful. Not 
only Peter, but all the apostles preached the resurrection of Christ 
with great power, and did many signs and wonders among the people. 
To be continued. 
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The Standard of St. Thomas More, — 
His Conscience 
“These are they whom we had some time in derision, and for a parable 
of reproach. We fools esteemed their life madness, and their end without 


honor. Behold, how they are numbered among the children of God, and their 
lot is among the saints” (Wis. v. 3-5). 





> Dy) 


OW well do these words of Holy Wisdom, which the 
Church applies to her martyrs, characterize the holy 
martyr, St. Thomas More, whose recent canonization 
has brought him with renewed splendor into the light 
of public interest! In reading the life of this remark- 
able man, one cannot but be impressed by the strength 

of character which breathes from its pages. He was a man of brilliant 

intellectual endowments, combined with a deeply religious spirit and 

a refreshing humor which runs like a golden thread through his life’s 

story. 

As Lord Chancellor of England —a dignity second only to that 
of king—he enjoyed the esteem and confidence of his sovereign, 
Henry VIII, as well as the highest regard of the people of all classes. 
He devoted himself with tireless zeal to the service of his king and 
of his country, but his devotedness to his Church and her supreme 
head was not less sincere. He was a model both in his private and 
his public life. He had at one time considered becoming a monk, 
and as he lived near a Carthusian monastery in London, he shared 
with the. monks for four years their vigils, fast days, prayers and 
austerities. These practices he continued also after his marriage, and 
it was his delight, even as Lord Chancellor, to serve at Holy Mass 
and assist in the choir. When the Duke of Norfolk reproved him, 
telling him he dishonored his king and his office by thus lowering 
himself, he replied, smiling: “Your Grace cannot believe that the 
King, your Lord and mine, will be offended because I serve Him who 
is also his Lord...” 

When Henry VIII, enraged because the Pope refused to nullify 
his marriage with Catherine of Aragon, and to recognize his unlawful 
union with Anne Boleyn, declared himself the supreme head of the 
Church of England, and demanded of his subjects the oath of alle- 
giance recognizing him as such, Thomas More alone, among the laity, 
with few exceptions among the clergy, refused. When criticized for 
his stand and urged to take the oath, he replied in those memorable 
words, pregnant with charity and firmness: “I censure no one who 
takes the oath; but as for myself, my conscience forbids me.” His 
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resistance incurred the displeasure of the king, which swiftly grew 
into hatred. He resigned as Chancellor and returned to private life, 
cheerfully embracing the reduced circumstances of living which this 
entailed. In his retirement, however, he did not escape the suspicious 
vigilance of the king, nor the hatred of Anne Boleyn. On being 
summoned before the Council to take the oath regarding the succession 
of heirs to the throne, which contained the denial of the authority 
of the Pope, he declared his readiness to recognize the order of suc- 
cession therein designated, but refused to accept that part of the statute 
which was contrary to the primacy of the Sovereign Pontiff. He was 
therefore imprisoned in the Tower of London, where he remained for 
a year and three months. During this time he firmly resisted every 
manner of persuasion, not the least trying of which was that of his 
own family. His wife, entirely out of sympathy with his stand, sent 
him this message: “How is it possible that you prefer this prison, in 
which your only companions are the rats and unclean insects, to your 
home, your library, your garden, where you could live so cheerfully?” 
To which he gave this admirable reply: “Is not this prison as near 
heaven as my house?” 

His daughter Margaret, nearest and dearest to him of all, came 
also to the prison to beg her father to take the oath. With his char- 
acteristic humor, which did not desert him even during the dark days 
of his imprisonment, he called her “Mistress Eve,” because her temp- 
tation was the gravest he had to bear. “Daughter Margaret,” he said 
to her, “we have talked of this thing more than twice or thrice, and 
I have already told you that if it were possible for me to do the thing 
that might content the King’s Grace, without offending God, no man 
had taken this oath more gladly than I would do.” At another time 
he wrote to her: “Nothing has moved me so much and given me such 
sorrow as your letter, O beloved daughter, in which, using expressions 
that have torn my heart, you try to persuade me to do a thing that 
I have refused through pure necessity for the salvation of my soul...” 
He told his daughter he considered it a special grace of God to be 
confined in the narrow prison; that God had “taken him upon His 
knee” and “caressed him as a spoilt child.” 

While in prison he wrote a treatise on the worthy reception of 
Holy Communion, another on the Passion of Christ, which remained 
unfinished, and composed a work on the patient bearing of tribulation. 

All efforts to induce him to submit to the wishes of the king 
having failed, he was condemned to death on a charge of high treason 
on July 1, 1535. As he passed from the court room, his daughter 
Margaret threw herself into his arms and could scarcely be torn from 
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him. He comforted her, and urged her to have patience, because it 
was the will of God. The four remaining days of his life he spent 
in prayer and penance, but with perfect tranquillity of soul. Further 
efforts were made to move him, but he remained firm, and with a piece 
of charcoal inscribed on the wall of his cell the Latin equivalent of: 
“One may not flee from death for the Faith.” “Who would save his 
life,” he said, “and thereby displease God? If you thus saved your 
life, how you would hate yourself on the morrow, and how bitterly 
would not your heart regret that you had not died on the previous 
day! If you have been with Christ at the wedding feast in Galilee, 
then do not shrink from standing with Him before the judgment seat 
of Pilate. Already the moment nears, when you shall rejoice with 
Him in the revelation of His glory.” 

On the octave of the feast of Ss. Peter and Paul he was to 
gain the martyr’s crown. Early in the morning a messenger brought 
him word that he was to be executed at nine o'clock. “With all my 
heart I thank you for this message which you bring to me,” answered 
the martyr. 

He clothed himself in a rich garment which had been presented 
by a friend, as if about to attend a feast, and then knelt, deeply ab- 
sorbed in prayer. As the clock struck nine, he went forth to his exe- 
cution. Pale, emaciated, holding a red crucifix in his hand, and 
raising his eyes often toward heaven, he passed amid the throngs 
which lined the way. On reaching the place of execution, he gave 
testimony to the people that he died in and for the Holy Church. 
Kneeling, he recited the Miserere; then he rose, advanced toward his 
executioner, embraced him and thanked him, saying he was about to 
render him the greatest service one could render to mortal man. He 
himself blindfolded his eyes and laid his head on the block, and thus, 
cheerful and courageous to the last, offered the supreme sacrifice of 
his life for his Faith. 

What more noble example of Catholic Action could Holy Church 
place before the lay apostolate of our days than that of this great 
layman, who not only lived the Faith of Christ in an exemplary man- 
ner, but defended it with his very life! He did what his faith-en- 
lightened conscience dictated, regardless of public opinion, regardless 
of the temporal advantages he might have gained. With confidence 
we look to the example of St. Thomas More and his intercession to 
inspire hearts with steadfast loyalty to the Holy Catholic Church, and 
to strengthen souls for the conflict between Satan’s insidious snares 
and the voice of conscience. 
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God’s Dealings with Men 





OD is honored by our trust in His mercy, His love, 
His providence. He proportions His gifts to us ac- 
cording to the measure of our confidence. One of 
the most illustrious saints of Holy Church, Gertrude 
the Great, assures us that all the graces which she 
received were a reward of her confidence. It is il- 
luminating to study her life, to study the dealings of God with this 

chosen soul. One lesson forcibly borne in upon us is the reason why 

our Lord sometimes refused to hear Gertrude’s petitions and why He 
sometimes grants ours! 

It was St. Gertrude’s custom to have recourse to her Heavenly 
Spcuse in every trial, whether of lesser or greater import, and her 
prayers were equally acceptable on all occasions. What, indeed, is 
little in His sight, who so cares for His elect that the very hairs of 
their heads are numbered, and not one can fall without His knowledge? 
Thus it is related of Gertrude that when she had lost a needle with 
which she had been working, and had sought it for some time in the 
straw where it had fallen, she turned to her Lord, for whose glory 
it had been used, and asked Him to help her in her search. Even as she 
spoke she put her hand once more into the straw, and instantly found 
what she had so long looked for in vain. Indeed, so great was the 
power of the saint over the Heart of her Spouse that it appeared as 
if cur Divine Lord was pained to refuse her any request. 

It happened on one occasion that a long continuance of drought, 
combined with tempestuous weather, caused serious fears for the fruits 
of the earth. St. Gertrude, as usual, had recourse to prayer. It 
was not the will of God to grant her petition, but with amazing 
condescension He vouchsafed not only to inform her of His designs, 
but even, as it would appcar, to excuse Himcelf for not complying 
with her request. 

“The reason which obliges Me sometimes to grant the prayer of 
My elect,” Jesus said, “does not exist between you and Me, since our 
wills are so closely united by the sacred tie of grace that you desire 
nothing but what I Myself desire. But because I design, by the ter- 
rors of this tempest, to conquer some who rebel against My will, 
and at least to oblige them to seek Me by prayer, since they only 
come to Me when they have no other resource, it is necessary that 
I refuse what you desire. Nevertheless, that you may know that your 
prayers have not failed in their effect, I will grant you in return some 
cther spiritual favor.” 
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What a revelation of the tenderness of the Father and the sanctity 
of the child! Alas, then, are there those to whom our dear Lord is 
obliged to grant the favors they ask because they cannot bear to be 
refused, — because, to prevent their murmurs, He must give that 
which, had they more faith, He would refuse! And, alas, is it not 
too true that thousands seek Him only when all else has failed, and 
must be driven into the arms which all day long are opened to 
welcome them with such ineffable tenderness! 


Paradoxes of Prayer 

The following paradoxes will serve to reassure those who com- 
plain that their prayers are never answered. “If you ask the Father 
anything in My Name,” says our Blessed Lord, “He will give it to 
you” (John xvi. 23). This is a very definite promise and embraces 
everything, provided it be asked in the Name of the Savior. The 
difficulty with many is that they ask not in His Name; they ask for 
things that might be harmful. The purpose of the following paradoxes 
is to show that prayer is always efficacious; but when in our igno- 
rance, we ask for things that are not conducive to salvation, its effi- 
cacy may take form in a way not anticipated. 

He asked for a stone, and God gave him bread. 


He asked for health, that he might achieve; 
God made him weak, that he might obey. 


He asked for riches, that he might be happy; 
God gave him poverty, that he might be wise. 


He asked for strength, that he might do greater things; 
God gave-him infirmity that he might do better things. 


He asked for power, that he might have the praise of men; 
God sent him weakness, that he might feel the need of God. 


He asked for all things, that he might enjoy life; 
God gave him life eternal, that he might enjoy all things. 


He received nothing that he asked for, 
Yet much more than he hoped for. 


His prayers were answered; he was most cal 





The Spirit of the First Friday 


This excellent little manual of devotions in honor of the Sacred 
Heart contains, in addition to inspiring reflections for each First 
Friday of the year, a great variety of prayers. Vest pocket size, 257 
pages. Cloth binding, red edge, 50¢. Revised edition, Imitation 
leather binding, gilt edge, beautifully illustrated, $1.00 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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kkittle frovers 


Anne De Guigne 
The Flower of Annecy (Continued) 


Anne made many good resolutions and was very faith- 
ful in keeping them. She wrote them in a note book 
so as not to forget them, and also put down pious 
thoughts which she felt would help her to be good. 
These notes are like a key which unlocks a treasure 
chest and show us the gems that were inside her little heart. We can 
learn from them, too, how to make our own lives pleasing to God. 

“Tt is necessary to have great respect for the presence of God,” 
she wrote. “J must respect God and my parents, do all I can to please 
them, love them with all my heart, serve them in every way possible. 
To respect one’s parents is to serve them, to obey them, to do all they 
wish.” — This is a most important lesson for all children, yet how 
many there are who have never learned to practice it! When Anne 
found it hard to obey, she thought of how the Boy Jesus at Nazareth 
obeyed His holy parents, and soon what seemed hard and bitter be- 
came easy and sweet to her. That her obedience was prompted by 
the love of God, as all true obedience should be, we can learn from 
other notes which she wrote: “A girl who disobeys her parents and 
teachers, who is jealous, lazy —in all this she will serve the good 
God badly, she will not do His will.” 

Again she wrote: “My soul is destined for heaven. We are very 
much concerned about adorning the body, but much less about the 
soul. My soul is made for life eternal, to be infinitely happy or 
infinitely miserable. The good God wishes it to be infinitely happy. 
That depends only on me. Mama cannot do this work for me.” 


The Way of Little Sacrifices 


Nenette realized that if she wished to. love God truly she must 
learn the lesson of self-denial. In this she imitated the Little Flower 
of Jesus, whose little way was to strew flowers in the path of Jesus 
by offering many little sacrifices. She was guided by her mother, who 
showed her ways to bring little sacrifices and to count them, so as to 
encourage her in multiplying their number. Thus, for example, a 
tree was drawn for her, with bare branches which she was to cover 
with leaves, each leaf representing a sacrifice. By the faithful practice 
of self-denial in little things, Anne learned to give up her own will, 
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to be charitable toward others, and to fulfill her smallest duties in a 
perfect way. We may be sure this was not done without pain, but 
the love of God helped her to overcome all difficulties. 

While she was still very small, she used to say, each time she 
denied herself something, “I am making my sacrifice.” But as she 
grew older and advanced in virtue she tried to keep her sacrifices 
hidden from the eyes of others. As Nenette was a rather delicate 
child, it cost her a great effort to rise in the morning; but through 
her spirit of sacrifice she always did so very promptly as soon as 
she was called. For the same reason she applied herself with special 

a) 

VIRTUE FOR JULY: 


July, as you know, is the 
month of the Precious Blood. Of- 
fer some sacrifices each day to 
thank Jesus, who shed His Pre- 
cious Blood amid so much suffer- 
ing to save your soul. Remember 
that Jesus loves a cheerful giver, 
so bring your sacrifices in a cheer- 
ful, hidden way, as little Anne de 
Guigne did. Go often to Holy 
Communion, for then you receive 
the Precious Blood, which is truly 
present in the Sacred Host. 


ASPIRATION: 

O Eternal Father, I offer Thee 
the Precious Blood of Thy Divine 
Son, in satisfaction for my sins, 
for the wants of Holy Church, and 
for the relief of the suffering souls 
in Purgatory. 

Offering the Precious Blood for Souls COGS 








earnestness to the studies which she liked the least and which were 
most difficult for her. Oftentimes her brother or sisters crossed her 
in her play or in her tasks, which tried her very much, and she would 
exclaim: “Oh, how I should like to become angry!” But at once she 
would control her temper and a thought of love would calm her heart. 

Not only did Anne wish to be very good herself, but she longed 
for others to be good also. She would often correct her brother and 
sisters, and sometimes they would become annoyed, so that the govern- 
ess had to check her zeal. One of her greatest sacrifices was to re- 
frain from making those little remarks to the others to which her 
love for virtue prompted her. To be continued. 
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Relief Through Christ’s Atoning Blood 





URGATORY and the poor souls have inspired the pen- 
cil and brush of many a Christian artist. In the 
15th century we find that grand painter, Albert Duerer, 
throwing all the vigor of his mighty genius into a 
purgatorial composition for the border of a page in a 
breviary belonging to Maximilian of Bavaria. Peter 
Paul Rubens, born in 1577, more than sixty years after Albert Duerer 
had placed his monogram and his date on the parchment page of 
Maximilian’s breviary, has given to posterity the story of St. Teresa’s 
benefactor, Don Bernardino, in his exquisite religious style and color. 

One of the most striking purgatorial pictures of this age is a 
drawing by Bolswert (1585-1633), bearing directly upon the relief 
given to the souls of the departed by the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 
The scene is laid in a cemetery, a cross, an hour-glass and a skull 
being placed near one of the winding paths in the midst of a charm- 
ing country landscape. Hills and castles overlook a meandering stream. 
Along one of these paths comes a gentleman of the world in pictur- 
esque dress, but on his hat is a band of mourning crape. An angel is 
at his side, who not only whispers in his ear, but points downward, 
where we see, as if in a vision, below the pleasant greensward of 
summer, the suffering souls with hands clasped amid the flames. 
Directly beneath the feet of the cavalier, a face sweet and plump, as 
of a youthful wife or daughter, is turned upward, and the words 
which come from those dear lips are, “Miseremini mei! — Have 
pity on me!” 

From the lips of another sufferer burst forth the words so often 
quoted for the departed: “Saltem vos, amici mei! — At least you, 
my friends!” Still farther on is the vision of a face and hands 
raised in holy expectation, and the sentence: “O si daretur hora! — 
Oh, may the saving hour be given!” 

The same picture indicates the change of disposition of the cava- 
lier. No longer indifferent, but full of emotion, he hastens toward 
the mortuary chapel, which, with its beautiful proportions and dome, 
fills the entire right side of the picture. Therein a priest is at the holy 
altar, offering the adorable Sacrifice for the poor souls. Above, to 
the left of the chapel dome, above the fair landscape with its valleys 
and hills and winding streams, with its castles and homes, crowning 
and nestled among them, is a vision of heaven. There the Eternal 
Word is enthroned in unspeakable glory, holding the world in his 
hand. Angels surround him in adoration, while the same angel who 














Tabernacle and Purgatory 93 


admonished the indifferent cavalier now bends over a soul nearing 
its deliverance and points toward the vision of everlasting light and 
peace. 

The composition is one of great beauty, full of tenderest senti- 
ment. Strikingly and forcibly this conception of purgatory impresses 
upon us our duty of aiding the suffering souls, particularly through 
the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. “At every Holy Mass, souls are de- 
livered from purgatory,” asserts St. Jerome, “and wing their flight to 
paradise.” St. John Chrysostom exhorts us “not to fail to succor those 
who have departed this life before us, and to offer prayers for them 
at the altar, for Jesus Christ is there present in order to be the Victim 
for the sins of the whole world.” 

To have Holy Masses offered for the departed is one of the most 
certain means of obtaining their relief and release, for the same Blood 
shed for our Redemption on the Cross, here flows mystically upon the 
altar. As it was the ransom of the world, so now it pleads most 
efficaciously with the Heavenly Father for the relief of the sufferers 
in purgatory. 

To unite ourselves with the Holy Masses being offered upon all 
the altars throughout the world and offer the Precious Blood for the 
relief of the suffering souls in purgatory, is a form of charity highly 
pleasing to God, powerfully efficacious for the souls departed, and 
a source of many graces for our own soul. 

The offering of the Precious Blood, particularly during the month 
of July dedicated to the Price of our Redemption, is also highly com- 
mendable: “O Eternal Father, I offer Thee the Precious Blood of 
Thy Divine Son, in satisfaction for my sins, for the wants of Holy 
Church, and for the relief of the suffering souls in purgatory.” Ah, 
how longingly the poor souls ery out: “O si daretur hora! — Oh, that 
the saving hour were here!” We can bring them untold consolation 
by often repeating this simple aspiration as we pass from room to 
room of our home, along the street of the crowded city or the peace- 
ful country lane. Life is short; let us glorify God as much as lies 
in our power during these fleeting days of time. Charity shown the 
suffering souls, the Precious Blood offered as a ransom for these holy 
souls, will help to empty purgatory and increase the number of adorers 
at the throne of God, who certainly will not forget their benefactors. 


Eternal Father, we offer Thee the Blood, the Passion and the death 
of Jesus Christ, the sorrows of Mary most holy, and of St. Joseph, in 
satisfaction for our sins, in aid of the holy souls in purgatory, for the 


needs of Holy Mother Church, and for the conversion of sinners. 
Indulgence of 100 days, once a day. Pius IX, April 30, 1860. 











Beautiful Oil Paintings «+ ~ 


Framed — ready for hanging in your home 


Until the Feast of Christ the King, 
October 27th, exceptionally valuable pre- 
miums are to be given for New Subscrip- 


tions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


(Paid in advance.) 





The lively interest of our readers in 
spreading “Tabernacle and Purgatory” is 
bearing rich fruits, and we are grateful for 
the increased number of subscriptions gained 
to date. Those who have merited oil paint- 
ings are delighted with them, and feel it a 
privilege to possess so beautiful a blessed 


For 25 New Subscriptions 
size 11% x 15% in., with frame. 


A painting of the 
Sacred Heart will 
make you think of 
Jesus in the taber- 
nacle. — —— 


A look at our Sav- 
ior’s image of love 
will strengthen you 
under crosses, give 
you resignation in 
sorrow. ---— 


A religious paint- 
ing gives your home 
a sacred atmosphere, 
as well as one of 
culture. 








Painting of the 
Immaculate 
Mother (bust), 
companion fo a- 
bove, for 25 NEW 
Subscriptions or 
both for 50 new | 
Subscriptions. 




















May we not count 
on YOUR efforts al- 
so to spread “‘Taber- 
nacle & Purgatory’’? 
Besides winning for 
yourself an unusual 
premium, you will 
effect great spiritual 
good by the spread- 
ing of good reading 
and will afford sub- 
stantial assistance to 
the Benedictine Sis- 
ters of Perpetual 
Adoration, that they 
may continue their 
life of prayer for the 
world, before the 
Eucharistic throne 
of Mercy. 


These paintings will 
be done by members of 
our own community; 
otherwise, to offer such 
valuable pictures in gen- 
uine oils would be pro- 
hibitive. 


Special Offers SES 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 


image for their home. 





For 100 New Subscriptions 
size 24 x 34 in., with frame. 


WOULD YOU LIKE—A Missal for 
Sundays and Feast Days? A rosary? A 
prayer-book? A religious book for a 
friend? A fountain pen? A stole, cope or 
vestment for your pastor or a poor church ? 
A statue? Or some other useful article ? - 
Let us know, and we shall tell you how 
many new subscriptions to “Tabernacle 
and Purgatory” will win them for you. 














-+« Our Heaven on Earth 





For all devout Catholics, the Holy Eucharist is 
their life, their love, their strength, their consola- 
tion, their “all.” Our life should be rooted in 
the Holy Eucharist. With St. Ignatius we should 
be able to say: “Jesus in the tabernacle is my God 
and my all! HE IS MY HEAVEN ON EARTH.” 

“Tabernacle and Purgatory” seeks to draw its 
readers nearer to this great Mystery, — to our Lord 
and Savior in the Most Blessed Sacrament. Its 
devotional articles on Holy Mass, Holy Communion, 
and the Abiding Presence of our Lord on the altar, 
inspire souls to approach this fountain of life, this 
treasury of grace, with lively confidence, and to lay 
before the sacramental throne their cares of body 
and soul, all their desires and petitions, all their 
hopes and fears. It is for this reason subscribers 
testify to the great encouragement and consolation 
they derive from its pages. 


A WORD FROM SUBSCRIBERS 


California: “Your beautiful magazine is worth 
many times its price; you will receive your reward 
through the great good it accomplishes in the 
hearts of multitudes of souls. In my humble little 


home what what a {Wgicome agg is . each month!” 
Indiana: “Am enclosing $1.00 for the beautiful, 
most inspiring magazine I have ever read, ‘Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory.’ We are having the Catholic 
Action Study Clubs; I am in charge of_our apien 
of the city...” “<< j Breve thay Beobicenten he 
Pennsylvania: ‘‘Your magazine is so beautiful 
and devotional that in spite of the hard times I 
decided I simply must have it each month. No 
publication, will _be mpre welcome , in, oyr y, onal 


Maryland: “Tabernacle and. i Purgatory fs just 
lovely. 


Many a dark hour it brightens up for me. 


Leet? 


OTHER PREMIUMS FOR NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 


For 15: 
For 10: 


Our complete set of 60 booklets. 
A 12-in. Statue of the Infant Jesus of 
Prague. 


For 4: “Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children.” 

For 3: A Rosary, genuine cocoa beads. 

For 2: “The Golden Book’’— Blessed Virgin 
prayers. 

For 1: Any two of our booklets. 


aed 
4. 





For 75 New Subscriptions 
size 16% x 20 in., with frame. 


Even a print of the Holy 
Christ of Limpias is deeply 
touching. .. ‘‘One who would 
often look on that face could 
never sin,’’ wrote a friend. 
Imagine the beauty of an 
oil painting in natural col- 
ors! Its spiritual influence 
will radiate on all beholders. 


What TABERNACLE 
& PURGATORY does: 


Besides bringing the 
love of our Eucharistic 
Lord into families: — 


It instructs in the mys- 
teries of our holy Faith. 


It fosters love for the 
Blessed Virgin and the 
Saints, and inspires com- 
passion for the Poor Souls. 


It interests young and 
old with its stories of hu- 
man interest from life. 


It delights the chil- 
dren by its department of 
“Little Lovers.” 


It cultivates a taste 
for true art by its splen- 
did religious productions. 


2 >e<e~+ 
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Schedule of Services at Perpetual Adoxat‘on Shrine 


The Perpetual Adoration shrine at Mundelein, Illinois, is open 
from six A.M. till dark every day. Visitors are cordially invited to 
come and spend time in adoration before the Most Blessed Sacrament 
exposed, and to assist at the services. Holy Mass and Benediction 
daily, 6:30 A.M.; Benediction, 4:10 P.M. (Daylight Saving Time). 

A service in honor of the Holy Euchar:st which impresses many 
is the procession held on the third Sunday of every month at 4:10 P.M. 
——— The PERPETUAL AD- 

To ORATION SHRINE can be 
MILWAUKEE conveniently reached by the 
JAUKEGAN trains of the NORTH SHORE 

Genre ree, pasgence - LINE. Trains leave the 
st Magy 6 Adams and Wabash Termi- 
‘oenev ~ rd ane nalin the heart of Chicago’s 
BLUFF Loop, at frequent intervals. 
The SCHEDULE also lists 
other stations where trains 
may be boarded. 

Passengers from Evans- 
- ton and other suburbs will 
% find it more convenient to 
Q 
¢ 
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MUNDELEIN 


How 
to reach 
take the Shore Line Route 
the and transfer at Lake Bluff. 

There is a STOP just 
across the highway from the 
Shrine called ‘‘Perpetual 
Adoration Shrine.’’ It is 
listed on the new North 
Shore schedules, and the 
conductor will let you off 
there if you ask. 

By auto you can travel 
northward along Milwaukee 
Avenue (State Highway 21) 
to Libertyville, and then 
west approximately 2 miles 
to the Shrine which is lo- 
cated on the north side of 
the highway. 

Other routes are via 
Sheridan Road (State High- 
way 42) to Lake Bluff, then 
west to the Shrine; or, Wau- 
kegan Road (State Highway 
42A) north to Highway 176, 
then west to the Shrine. 

See map for rail and 
other routes. 


Contents — July, 1935 


Seven Mysteries of the Precious Blood — My Saturday for Priests 
— Taken at Her Word — Unsuspected Zeal — A Sailor’s Confidence in 
Good St. Anne— Do You Know the Church? — The Standard of St. 
Thomas More,—His Conscience —God’s Dealings with Men — Para- 


doxes of Prayer — Little Lovers — Relief Through Christ’s Atoning 
Blood. 
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The Blessed Sacrament Library 


(12 booklets — 75 cents) 


DEVOTION to the Blessed Sacrament is given special prominence 
during this season of the ecclesiastical year. You will find these 
booklets a source of light and consolation. 


God Himself Our Sacrifice In the Splendor of the Morning Sun 
Eucharistic Miracles The Holy Eucharist Our All 

God with Us The Bread of Life 

Jesus, Joy of My Heart Jesus Pleads for My Love 

Jesus Loves Me Jesus One with Me 

My Daily Visit Communicate Frequently & Devoutly 


(First six, 10¢ each; last six, 5¢ each. Postage extra.) 





To Venerate the Precious Blood 


Since the Precious Blood of the Son of God has been the means 
of our Redemption and justification, it is for us truly “‘precious’” and 
deserving of our highest veneration. But alas! how painful it is to 
see the greater part of mankind so culpably indifferent toward this 
priceless pledge of their Redemption! Holy Church has with great 
solicitude dedicated the month of July to the Precious Blood, with 
the desire that all the faithful should, at least during this time, 
render loving homage and atonement to the Blood of our Savior. 


Besides assisting at Holy Mass and receiving Holy Communion 
an efficacious means of offering this veneration is to have candles 
burned before the Most Blessed Sacrament in honor of the Precious 
Blood, there truly present. In our Adoration Sanctuary, both at Clyde 
and at Mundelein, Illinois, many candles burn constantly before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. A large wax candle will be burned 
for a day and a night, according to the donor’s intention, for an offer- 
ing of 50¢; for $3.50, one week; and for $12.00, an entire month. 
What a consolation and a source of blessings it would be for you, were 
you to have a candle burned every day during the month of July in 
honor of the Precious Blood! 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 


A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 

For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 





For Your July Devotions 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
This booklet explains in simple, inspiring words the motives, 
excellence and means of venerating the Precious Blood, 
which is one of the most grace-abounding devotions recom- 
mended by our holy Church. Contains also many beautiful 
prayers and the Mass of the Precious Blood. 5¢ 

Devotion to the Holy Face 
Touching reflections on the Holy Face in its various aspects; 
the veil of Veronica; saints who venerated the Holy Face; 
Mass devotion and many prayers. 5¢ 

Good St. Ann (Feast, July 26th) 

Her dignity as mother of the Blessed Virgin and grand- 
mother of our Lord; marvelous favors through her inter- 
cession; model and patron of Christian mothers; many 
prayers. 5¢ . 

St. Benedict, the Beloved of God (Patronage, July | 1th) 
Sketch of the life, miracles and glorious death of this power- 
ful helper in various needs and patron of a happy death; 
explanation of his Jubilee Medal, its merits and efficacy. 
Prayers. 10¢ 


An Aid to the Study of Church Latin 


N these days of reviving liturgical interest, the study of Latin 
as an aid to a better understanding of the sublime Liturgy 
of the Church ought to occupy a place not only in the life of 
seminarians and religious, but also among lay persons. In his 
book, “Latin for Sisters,"" Right Reverend Abbot Vincent Huber, 
O.S.B. of St. Bede Abbey, Peru, Illinois, presents in simple, 
practical form the study of Latin as a guide to a better under- 
standing of the breviary. Although this book is especially in- 
tended for the use of Sisterhoods who recite the Divine Office 
or the Office of the Blessed Virgin, it is also suitable as a text 
book for the lay student who desires to familiarize himself with 
the language of the Church in order to assist with greater recol- 
lection and merit at her sublime functions. 
Communities using this book have found it an excellent aid 
in acquiring a practical knowledge of Church Latin. 


Books are bound in durable black buck-eye paper and printed in large, plain 
type on excellent quality of paper. Contain 171 pages, including a helpful vocabulary 
of 55 pages. Price 40 cents, plus postage. Reduction for quantities. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








